4:2                    THE CARDINAL*               [ACT rv,

Duck. This sounds
As you were now a good man.

Car. Does your grace

Think I have conscience to allow the murder!
Although, when it was done, I did obey
The stream of nature, as he was my kinsman.
To plead he might not pay his forfeit life,
Could I do less for one so near my blood ?
Consider, madam, and be charitable ;
Let not this wild injustice make me lose
The character I bear, and reverend habit.
To make you full acquainted with my innocence,
I challenge here my soul, and Heaven to witness,
If I had any thought, or knowledge with
My nephew's plot, or person, when he came.
Under the smooth pretence of friend, to violate
Your hospitable laws, and do that act,
Whose frequent mention draws this tear, a whirlwind
Snatch me to endless flames !

DucJi. 1 must believe,
And ask your grace's pardon.    I confess
I have not loved you since Alvarez' death,
Though we were reconciled.

Car. I do not blame
Your jealousy, nor any zeal you had
To prosecute revenge against me, madam,
As I then stood suspected, nor can yet
Implore your mercy to Columbo.    All
I have to say is, to retain my first
Opinion and credit with your grace ;
Which you may think I urge not out of fear,
Or ends upon you, (since, I thank the king,
I stand firm on the base of royal favour,)
But for your own sake, and to show I have
Compassion of your sufferings.

Dwh. You have cleared
A doubt, my lord; and by this fair remonstrance^